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workers, who pressed round Manya's dark dress and fair hair,
were not always well washed. They did not smell nice. Some of
them were inattentive and sullen. But in most of their bright
eyes appeared a naive and violent desire to accomplish, some
"d&y, those fabulous acts: reading and writing* And when this
humble end was achieved, when the big black letters on white
paper suddenly took on meaning, the young girl's heart con-
tracted at the noisy, prideful triumph of the children and the
wondering admiration of their illiterate parents who sometimes
stationed themselves at the end of the room to watch the lessons*
She thought of all this good will wasted, and of the gifts that
perhaps lay hidden in these baulked and defrauded creatures,
Before their sea of ignorance she felt disarmed and feeble.